THE  TRAGEDY OF RAMSAT MACDONALD
have thought my acceptance possible. When he saw that I
was not to be persuaded he proceeded to tell me of the large
number of notables that had offered him their support.
Of the T.U.C.  he spoke in terms of scorn.    c Poor-law
Socialists/ he called them,  * who sought to dictate to the
country.'    " How are you getting on  with your new col-
leagues ? " I asked, thinking of this Labour leader presiding
over a Tory-Liberal Cabinet.   He smiled.   " Oh, all right;"
he answered.   He did not seem enthusiastic.   The question
was awkward.   He was silent for a moment.   Then a thought
seemed to strike him.   There was an angry flicker in his eyes
as he said something that took my breath away : " Some of them
are trying to force my hand.   They were trying their Tory tricks
in the Cabinet this morning.   But I will let them see that I am
head of a National Government, and I will stand no nonsense."
He was speaking more to himself than to me.
I could readily realize what was happening.   The squabble
between  the  Liberal  Free   Traders   and   the   Conservative
Protectionists had begun, and MacDonald was being ignored.
His pride was hurt, and he spoke resentfully.  During the days
that followed, this dissension in the Cabinet increased.   It
worried MacDonald so much that he made several references
to it in his election speeches.
I did not realize that this was the end of our association.
I had been Parliamentary Private Secretary to MacDonald for
eight years, for it was in the hectic days of 1924, when Mac-
Donald was enjoying the sweets of office for the first time, that
I went to Downing Street. I was a little bewildered. It
was so difficult at that time to believe that the leader of the
Labour Party, one of its founders, should so ruthlessly destroy it.
I had heard his story. I did not then know all the facts,
but I believed then, as I know now, that the anti-Labour
politicians and the financial-politicals, not of France or
America, but of Britain, had got the Government in a corner.
What I wanted to find out was whether or not MacDonald was
the great deliverer that he had been acclaimed in the Press
or \vas a partner in a great imposture, exploiting a national
emergency to his personal advantage.
I could not make up my mind that day.   I am sorry, for
several reasons, that I have no doubt now.
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